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was a friend of Captain Michael Beaupuy, one of
the noblest spirits of the great upheaval; and he
hoped for all things through the fall of a long-
endured tyranny, and the uprising of a freer
people. It is strange to picture Wordsworth wear-
ing the red cap in the streets of Paris, yet
how he gloried In that cause! But the Revolution
became " The Terror," and emerged Into the mili-
tary despotism of Napoleon Bonaparte. Then
Wordsworth turned away in deep disappointment.
Passing swiftly from the dungeon of bondage to
the bright light of freedom, France was dazzled
by excess of light, and walked without seeing the
laws which lead to safety. That undisciplined
freedom, with Its horrors and its calamities,
found its record In Balzac's gloomy pages.

From this spectacle of misrule the poet turned
to find some worthier conception of freedom.
Looking upon the world without, with its estab-
lished order and harmony, he saw that law
reigned supreme. Disobedience in the heavens
would lead to immeasurable chaos.

ff Thou dost, preserve the stars from wrong;
And the most ancient heavens, through thee, are
fresh and strong"